THER AMARANTH. 51,

gdicd most villanously. Old Wharnclifte
pukrupt—not worth a clear dollar in the

‘11 am sorry to hearit. How have you in-
fed yourself with him 7
.nvolved myself? I have done no such
&\m'g But don't you vemember fhat will 2—
‘a3ithe property they have in England, is leas-
ﬂgn for a couple of gencrations, to pay old
s, and the Folly, over hcre, all they have
n ﬁls country, is mortgaged to almost the full
{pwsunt—only a few hundred dollars having
i pa.d on it; and an execution has just been
Weied on the personal cffects for other debts.
; had some money left from their lease,
Mich they have been travelling and lving
ﬁ, but it is really all spent.”
It is very unfortunate, certainiy, but I
gelad to hear that you are not injured
k2l
B ~__'gnjurcd haven't I been grossly cheated 7—
ﬁgwm' Witlrerton, that will '—it w~.s a ras-
pally fraud—do ycu sce ‘ 1toit?”
: “How does the old gentleman explain?”
lskod the doctor.
1bgﬁll‘hcrc s the bite! he says it was done in a
g of the hiyppo, when a man can’t be expect-
¥d to know what he's about.”
i Well, well, Meadows, if you are no worse
than you \scre before, you had better say
mg about it.”
ay nothing! be fooled in that way, and
not‘nnfr’ Why, Witherton, I believe my
8 was party to the deception—1I do, indeed !
xrve made up my mind to be divorced I’
{ “l\onscnse, nonsense, man?!’ said the doc-
acarccly able to restrain a laugh, as a full
ption of the plot broke upon him; “you'll
m getoverit. You may be mistaken, and
i you are not, you know that ladies are
asable in resorting to a littleartifice, topro-
themselves with husbands. You must
et it all. Mre. Meadows is a woman of

¥y zood wife.”

t Mcadows chafed on, pacing the floor at

peed. I had almost forgotten to deliver

? said he, stopping to present the packet;

peenis your good luck comes with my mis-

nnes.”’

¢ doctor broke the seal, and taking ont a

br, tead it, while a flush of pleasure passed
his face; *I supposc you know the con-

of this 7" said he.

s, and I believe the situation you are

ked 1o, is one of the most honourablein the

htry, for a scicntific man, and one that

viclds several thousands a year, You will ac-
cept it 17

“Certainly. I am the more gratified by my
clection from its being altogether unexpected.
It never entered my mind to be a candidate.—
Itis exactly what I would have wished for, i
I had thought there was any probability of ob-
taining 1t.”’

“Youare a lucky fellow,” said Mecadows,
sighing, and turning to leave the room.

“1 suppose I may recetve it as my wife's
marriage portion,” the doctor could not help
observing, with a smule, as he attended his
visitor to the door.

The duties of his chair immediately called
Doctor Witherton to the city, where he and
his lovely and sccomplished wife were soon
regarded s amony the most divtinguished or-
nanents of the polished and mtellectual circle
which received them. "Their house was leftin
the occupancy of Mrs. Harrington, who, with
the assistance of the notable Mrs. Eyeset, in
the domestic departinent, there established a
boarding-school, by which she not only bene-
fitted the community at large, but realized a
handsome competence for herself, and secured
the education and comfortable establishment
of her younger children.

“What has become of Meadows and his
wife?” asked the dogtor of an old neighbour,
on his first visit to his former home.

“They went to house-keeping in the village,
after the salcof the Folly. Y suppose vou have
heard rhat it was sold to pay for itself. Old
Mr. Wharncliffe went with them, being dis-
abled from going any where else, by a severe
fit of the gout, which has not left lnm. Meca-
dows, who was not on the best terms with
him, would not be convinced thathe wasrezlly
ill—I don’t know from what rcason—untl he
had received a solemn assurance of it from
your medical su cessor. He will be obliged,
1 suppose, to keep the old gentleman to the end
of the chapter.” ’

George Wharndliffe, according te his dc~
sign, scoured city after city in search of a
rich wife, living, no onc knows how, and has
not found one yet.

RO Y. r O

Sin WitLi.y Goocs, being in conversation
with a gentleman in a street, in the city of
Williamsburgh, returned the salute of a negro
who was passmg.  “Sir,” sad the gentleman,
‘“do you descend sc far as to salute a slave?”
“Why yes,” replied the governor, “I cannot
suffer 2 man of his cond’tion 10 exceed me in
good manners.”



